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fearful risk of losing his place forever. Like Wakefield, he
may become, as it were, the Outcast of the Universe.
1835                                                Twice-Told Tales

Egotism;l or, the Bosom Serpent

t4TTERE he comes!'* shouted the boys along the

JL 1 street. "Here comes the man with a snake in
his bosom!"

This outcry, saluting Hcrkimcr's ears as ho was about
to enter the iron gate of the Elliston mansion, made
him pause, It was not without a shudder that he
found himself on the point of meeting his former ac-
quaintance, whom he had known in the glory of youth,
and whom now after an interval of five years, he was
to find the victim either of a diseased fancy or a horrible
physical misfortune.

"A snake in his bosom!" repeated the young sculptor
to himself. "It must be he. No second man on earth has
such a bosom friend. And now, my poor Rosina, Heaven
grant me wisdom to discharge my errand aright! Wom-
an's faith must be strong indeed since thine has not yet
failed."

Thus musing, he took his stand at the entrance of
the gate and waited until the personage so singu-
larly announced should make his appearance. After an
instant or two he beheld the figure of a lean man, of
unwholesome look, with glittering eyes and long black
hair, who seemed to imitate the motion of a snake; for,
instead of walking straight forward with open front, he
undulated along the pavement in a curved line. It may

1The physical fact, to which it is here attempted to give a moral
signification, has been known to occur in more than one instance.